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RUTH/ 



FAITHFUL 
OLD LOCK. 


HEED MY VOICE. 


I AM Oil.. 

I AM CREASE. 


OPEN TO THIS 
GOLDEN KEY! 





















AAR. 

6ARLAHV 

?! 


••TpMp 


Even on 
days wKen 
Ke sleeps 
late, Ke 
always 
wakes by 
noon! 


























































































































' BUTHE'S 
SO MUCH 
\RALEPr% 
\THAN THE 
LAST TIME 
"I.AW HIM. 


WONPEREP 
WHERE 
YOUV 
SUPPENLY 
PASHEP 
OFF TO. 


WHAT'S 
GO INS- 
OK 
THEM? 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENED, 
TO THIS 
FELLOW? 


ELIAS/ 



HE'S AT 
PERTH'S 
POOR. 

































HOW 

UNUSUAL, 
SEEING 
ONE OP 
you 

ATTACHE? 
TO A 
HUMAN 
OP SUCH 
APVANCEP 
AOE. 


AHHH, 

I SEE. A 
LEANNAN 
SfPHE. 































































THAT 
IS WHAT 
YOUR 
KINP PC. 























SORRY. 


















































































THEN... 


WE'LL 
HAVE TO 
SEE THAT 
LOVE 













































IT'S 

NIGHT- 

TIME...? 


HOW 
DO YOU 
FEEL? 


DEATH 


THANK 
you FOR 
YOUR 
KINDNESS 
TO MY 
WARD. 






























































































NO, PON'T 
THANK ME. 

THE KINPNESS 
WAS HERS- 
SITTING ANP 
REAPING AN 
CLP MAN'S 
RAMBLINO 
TALES. 


I'LL 

SPEAK 

PLAINLY 

























































































































































BUT 

SAVE V KOSZ 

ME FROM OARREM 
THE 
WORST 
OF MY 
ORIEF. 



MY WIFE 


PASSER 


Amy 


WHEN 


WE WERE 


BOTH 


you NO. 



' « It 

y^vvv 


i -v 

iyXtlVX! 
tin v 'i 
%.J :\ «ii 
y;i 

FSL^, 





































































A IMP NOW, 

AT THE ENP, 
IVE EVEN 
MAPE ONE 
LAST NEW 
ACQUAINTANCE. 
WHO COULP 
ASK FOR 
MORE? 


HiUiM anp 

mjdmJ RECENTLY, 
H IT ALLOWEP 
H ME TO SHARE 

AFTERNOON 
~ ^ TEA WITH 

YOUR 

THAT'S PELIOHTFUL , 
ENOUOH WARP. J 
FOR ME. / 


IF I 
COULP 
MAKE ONE 
LAST 
SELFISH 
WISH, I'P 
LOVE TO SEE 
THOSE 
CURRANT- 
REP EYES... 


THAT 

MOONLIT 

HAIR- 


JUST 

ONCE 

MORE. 



imr 































WHAT A 
TO PECULIAR 

LEANNAN situation. 
erne, a 

HUMAN 
MAN 
SHOULP 
BE ONLY 

POOP. 



























































































































SUT YOU 
MUSTN'T 
OET 

CARRIED 
Amy AW 
EXHAUST 
YOURSELF. 


UNPER- 

STOOP? 









































3UT EVEN IF 
YOU FOLLOW 
THE STEPS 
PERFECTLY, 
IT MAY WELL 
STILL FAIL. 


REALLY? 

WHY? 





































































































































































































































































APPARENTLY, 

THAT'S 

ACTUAL 

MAGICAL 

ENERGY. 


OR THE 
BLUE 
OF THE 
OCEAN.., 


WHEN 

NEIGHBORS 

HELP ME VO 
MAGIC... 


THEY 

USUALLY EAT 
THAT LIGHT 
AND VO THE 
WORK OF 
THE SPELL 
FORME. 


Wmhis. 


; 


VjONkWAYE 


THEIB1HEUP. 


TiHAYEim 

yjmk 


V01FVAEL 


MYSELF. 












GATHER 
IT UP... 


WEAVE 


GENTLY 




































































































































































































A VWINI 

THOSE 
PEOPLE TO 
STAY HAPPY 
mv keep 

SMILING, 




r\ 

IT'S 

SELFISH, 

BUT... 

w 








































































































































































SpMETWNG 


smezmm 


VlTAUfip 


assmnm 
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I PON'T 
KNOW 
WIW'S 
WAITINO 
FOR ME 
BEYONP 
THE VEIL. 


PERHAPS 
M/ WIFE 
ANP I 
WILL BE 
REUNITEP. 













































































































YOU'Re 

i weep- 

\u&. | 







































































































































































































































































































































































^ IN THE 
/ HEART 

OF THIS 
UBS A HILL... 
POORWAY 
TO THE 

FAERIE / 

K/NGPOM. A 












































































































































us. you 
REALLY 
OUOHT TO 
REST. 


BUT I 


OUESS 


BEINO IN 


THE PARK 


WOULP JUST 


PUT MORE 


STRAIN 


on you. 


WHERE 
AM I? 






































WE'RE 
BENEATH 
A HILL NOT 
TOO PAR 
PROM THE 

house you 

LIVE IN. 


THIS 
IS THE 
ANT HILL, 

ONE OP 
THE MANY 
REGIONS OP 
TfR NA N 6 &. 













































































































































I'M 

MEET YOU, 
C WISE. 


ANR NO, 
I'M NOT 
HUMAN, 

BUT I WAS 
RAISER 
BY THEM. 

AS A BAB/, 
I WAS 
SWAPPER 
FOR A 
HUMAN 
INFANT. / 


I'M A 
CHANGB- 
LING. 


























Welcome, 

Eli&s. 
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BUT 

APPARENTLY, 
BOTH MY 
SETS OF 
PARENTS 
WERE THE 
HANDS-OFF 
TYPE. 


NOTICE THE 
SWITCH FAIRLY 
SOON, OR 
THE FAE 
PARENTS 
RETURN TO 
CLAIM THEIR 
CHILD. 


I WAS A 
DOCTOR AT 
THE LOCAL 
HOSPITAL. 
MOST OF 
MY PEERS 
WEREN'T 
FOND OF 
ME. 


BUT ONE 
NIOHT, 
SHANAHAN 
CAME TO 
OET ME. 


WHEN 

A FAE INFANT 
IS USED AS A 
CHANOELINO 
AND TRADED 
FOR A HUMAN 
NEWBORN, 
IT'S THE FAE 
PARENTS' 
CHOICE. 


USUALLY 


THE HUMAN 


PARENTS 


AND 
HERE 
I AM. 






































































IT'S PURE 
INSTINCT 
THAT CAUSES 
FRAGILE 
CREATURES 
TO FEAR THE 
UNUSUAL. | 


I LIVER 
MY LIFE 
ANR RIR My 
JOB TO THE 
BEST OP 
MY ABILITY. 

I HAVE 
NOTHING 
TO BE 

ASHAMER OF. 




















































































































































I AM STILL 
NOT TERRIBLY 
KNOWLEPO- 
EABLE ABOUT 
THE HUMAN 
HEART. 


BUT I PO 
WISH TO 
LEARN. 




























YOU FAB CONCERN 
ETERNALLY 
LOOK POWN 
ON ME IN J 

ONE \NAY OR _/ 

ANOTHER. 




I VO ! 
NOT WISH 
TO BE 

p/r/ec?. 

hi ^Hk is § *y ,,tf 













































"AND 

YOUR SPINE 
STRAIGHT. 
UNDER¬ 
STOOD?" 


GIVEN 

THE 

CHOICE.. 


X WISH 
FOR CHISE 
TO LIVE 
HER LIFE 
/IS /l 
HUMAN. 









































































































































BUT... 



ANP YOU 
SHOWEP 

NO SION 

OF 

HAVINO 
THE WILL 
TO 

RECOVER. 


WHEN 
THEY 
BROUOHT 
YOU TO 
ME, YOU'P 
NEARLY 
BLEP TO 
PEATH... 


















































































sw 

I WARM 
ANP 

COMFOR¬ 

TABLE, 

WITH 

LOTS OF 
000P 
FOOP 
ANP 
SLEEP. 


if you 

MUST 

USE IT, 
REST 
APTER- 
WARP. 


ANyTHING 

ELSE- 

LIKE 

STAYING 
AWAKE 
FOR FIVE 
PAYS 
STRAIGHT— 
IS PLAYING 
WITH FIRE. 




THESE 
ARE 
JUST 

"HELPyOUR'' 

BOPy GENERATE 
NEW BLOOP. 

THIS WILL / 

STRENGTHEN 
yOUR BONES. 

OH/ ANP THIS 
WILL HELP PUT 
SOME MEAT ON 




























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































AINS 


I 

THOUGHT 

THAT 

MIGHT 

HAPPEN, 

BUT 

STILL... 























































G-... 





















































































































































V 1/ 















































































































































































































pMH| 




Aren't 
you & 
banshee...? 


Why’re 
you 
sitting 
out here, 
honey? 
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NOW, 

NOW. 

STOP 

youR 

SNIVELING 

































IF YOU 
KEEP IT UP, 
THE FAMILY 
BANSHEE WILL 
MISTAKE YOU 
FOR HER KINP 
ANP SNATCH 
YOU AWAY. 


WHAT 

HEART¬ 

FELT 

WAILING/ 


THEY SAY 
A CHORUS 
OF BANSHEES 
WILL COME 
TOGETHER TO 
MARK THE 
PASSING OF 
SOMEONE 
LIKE HIM. 


FATHER 
WAS A 
COOP 
MAN. 








































































































































If the light 
that orvce 
warmed you 
has faded... 


perhaps 
it is now 
your turn to 
guard the 
Tight that 
shines for 
others. 















Mhh. 


The very 
picture of 
a silver 
flower irv 
bloom. 


This suits 
you far 
better than 


We Kill 
folk are 
called to 
protect 
those irv 
need. 


.tharvks. 


































b&nshee. 































































































IT IS MY 
PUT/... 

























E—v . 























































































































mi ’’in 

T M 
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UGH. I THINK. 
I'M GETTING 
A COLO AFTER 
JUMPING 
FROM 

SUMMER TO 
WINTER. 
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THE/ 

APPEAR 

WHEN 

yULETIPE— 

WINTER 

SOLSTICE" 


THEY 

60 ABOUT 

WARNING 



















































SINCE THEY 
OIFTED US 
WITH THESE, 
WE SHOULD 
DISPLAY 
THEM 
IN THE 
HOUSE. 


HOLLY 
AND IVY 
ARE BOTH 
WARDS 
AOAINST ILL 
FORTUNE. 






























































































































































































































































r HOLLY 

WHAT'S A NP IVY 

MORE, THE ARE BOTH 

NEIGHBORS EVEROREEN 
ENJOY SEEINO PLANTS. THEY 
THE OREEN OP BRIGHTEN 

LIFE IN WINTER. THE 

THEY WON'T PARKNESS 

WORK MISCHIEF OP THE 

AT HOUSES LONGEST 

PECORATEP NIOHT. 

WITH SUCH . , 

. PLANTS. ^ A 


I PIPN'T 
KNOW 
HOLLY 
WAS USEP 
ASA 
PROTEC¬ 
TIVE 
CHARM 
HERE. 


SPECIFIC 

OBSER¬ 

VANCES 

VARY 

BETWEEN 

COUNTRIES 

ANP 

CULTURES 


BUT 

IT STANDS 
TO REASON 
THAT SOME 
THINOS ARE 
CONSISTENT 
FROM REO-ION 
TO REO-ION. 












































WOULD 
IT MAKE 
SENSE FOR 
ROILY 
TO RAVE 
POWER 
IN, 5AY, A 
PESERT? 

OR A 
JUNGLE? 




















































































IT'S SO 
QUIET. 


lgsJT\SEEMS ZT* ’ 

vW I CAN ' 
'HEAR SOU NIPS 
THATV / 

' USUALLY BE 
I PROWNEPsTt ' 
OUT UHUER / 

-LOUVER.ONES, i 














































































f AUSPICIOUS, 
ANCIENT 

yew is 

ASSOCIATED 
WITH BOTH 
DEATH AND 
LIFE, ANP 
HAS BEEN 
REVERED 
SINCE TIME I 
IMMEMORIAL.1 


IT 

IS AN 
EMBLEM 

of oeep 

WINTBR. 


YOU'LL FINP 
IT IN MANY A 
CHURCHYARD. 
IT'S SAID THAT 
THE ROOTS 
OF A YEW 
PLA NTEP 
ABOVE A 
GRAVE WILL 
REACH 
FOR THE 
CORPSE'S 
MOUTH. / 






























THE 

HORNEP 

\m\&OVM\\ 

ANP HI5 
PARK 
LApy. 


HTHEY ARE ; 
OLD GOVS. 
/ WINTER '< 
I OOPS. 

I OOPS OF 
\.PEATH. 


PUT 

YEW IS A 
WINTER 
TREE. IT 
WARPS 
THE PEAP. 

















































































































IjUMEtfiaB l 

CUT SOME 

mistletoe 

DOWN. 

: WILL YOU 
CATCH IT'’ 



ELIAS, 
YOU 
DON'T 
HAVE TO. 
I COULD- 


You're still 
regaining 
uour 
health. 


I'd rather 
mistletoe 
be the only 
thing to 
fall and 
be caught 
today. 










































































































































































































































































































f\ - .ram 



mivs'so i 

(BEAUTIFUL 




THAT'S 
’BEAUT/," 
IS IT? 


1ST 0 
ME, AT 
LEAST. 




























I HAVEN'T 
EVEN LIVED 
HERE FOR 
A FULL 
, YEAR YET. 


mv BEST 
BES-IN BY 
SETTING 
THE 

YULE 10G 

ALIGHT. 


mml but rr 
wmM FEELS LIKE 
11111 I'VE BEEN 

Wm 1 COMING 
HOME 
TO THIS 
HOUSE 
FORA AND ITS 
LONG, LIGHTS... [ 
LONG j 

TIME. . /f 


-H < ]&[' 

±J 

BF+h 

by^dht i i* 




ifsggESS 

Ijjgjf 

ImBipili 












































































































I THAT SAID, l| 
IT ISN'T fg 
f NECESSARILY i 
BAD TO ■ 
OBSERVE ■ 
MORE RECENT R 
CUSTOMS. ONE * 
INDICATES THAT M 
WHEN TWO 
PEOPLE STAND f 
BENEATH 
MISTLETOE, 

, THEY'RE p 
k TO KISS. / 


REALLY 


THAT'S 

AN 

INTER¬ 

ESTING 

CUSTOM. 


































COULD 

YOU 

CROUCH 

vom, 

PLZASZ? 


■II 


ooes 
\ WANT 
TS TO 

MM 


M TRY. 


W< 

1 
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A FAIRY IN NEED 


Chise,has taken grfat strides in owcoming her dark past? and is reader 
for a brighter future ailllias’ side. As for the magus himself, he is finally^ 
able to put a name to the strange emotion he’s been feeling for"’C®^| 
Meanwhile, a deadly threat looms. When a panicked fairy appears at 
^hise’s bedside, begging for help, is there anything the young, novice 
atmag^camooi..? 
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